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MEAN, BUT FUTILE. 
President Harrison’s Spite can not Disturb the Growing Harmony between the Whites and Negros of the South. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


T was New Year’s Eve, and close to ten o’clock. In a luxuriously fur- 
| nished apartment, vast in proportions and almost dreary, two men sat 
by the fire, talking earnestly —— one with an almost petulant vehemence in 
his tones, and the other with a calm gravity that was only now and then 
relieved by a suggestion of good-humored amusement. The one man was 
small; and there was nothing in his manner or bearing to tell you that he 
was a great man, and one chosen of destiny. The other man was tall and 
broad-shouldered, his head crowned with a great shock of iron-gray hair — 
well-nigh white, in truth. He was certainly a handsome and dignified 
figure of a man, but the most remarkable thing about him was that you 
could see the chair he sat in right through his portly body. The small 
man was speaking. ‘It is the policy of the party,” he said. ‘* With free 
elections the party is safe, and that bill mus¢ go through.” As he spoke, 
the noises of the street, thronged with holiday revelers, floated into the 
room, and both the inmates listened while a man’s voice sang, to a simple 
and catching air: 





* 
* 
ss] once was in love with a gell, 
And that was a mighty queer start, 
And though first-off it didn’t go well, 
I finally conquered her heart. 
Till then I was solemn and sad, 
But now I am happy, becoz 
With a word she has made me feel glad — 
And things ain’t the same as they woz.” 
* 


«What és that peculiar song ?” demanded the smaller man, irritably. 

‘It is a popular music-hall song just now, I believe,” said the other, 
with a smile; ‘you are likely to hear it very often. But let us return to 
the question of your policy—or, as you prefer to put it, your party’s 
policy.” 

The small man winced —just the least bit of a wince. Perhaps he 
did not even know that he winced. 

‘‘You must realize, Mr. President,” said the larger man, ‘‘that the 
problem which confronts you is far different from that which was presented 
to President Johnson. The South with which you have to deal is not the 
South with which he had to deal. You must remember,” and here the 








ASPIRING ART. 


What the Tower and Turret Tendency in Modern Architecture is Bringing us to. 


larger man smiled, ‘‘that there were some, even in the Republican party, 
who doubted the wisdom of calling a large body of ignorant and illiterate 
men, brought up in slavery and subjection, to exercise the rights and to 
perform the duties of freemen, without preparation and instruction. History 
has proved that these doubters were not wholly wrong. The dissension and 
disturbance that have rent the South almost as severely as the civil war 
were due mainly to the inevitable conflict between an intelligent vote and 
the vote of this great untaught mass, swayed by prejudice, by tradition, by 
irrational fears, duped by politicians and used by self-seeking spoilsmen 
for the basest ends. You may say that this has always been a Republican 
vote; but has it always been well for the South that it should have been a 
Republican vote? And if it was not well for the South, could it have been 
well for those United States of which that South is an inseparable part?” 
* 
“¢ But alll of a sudden I found 
That somebody else was preferred ; 
And whenever I happened around, 
Why, this was the language I heard: 
‘Oh, you need n’t come calling no more! 
And this is the reason — becoz 
There is more sides than one to my door — 
And things ain’t the same as they woz. 
* 


* 


9” 


The two men listened to the voice of another frequenter of the con- 
cert halls, as he sang another stanza of the popular song, until his voice 
died away in the distance. Then the diaphanous Presence continued: 
‘¢ But in spite of this miserable strife, the South has prospered. It is not 
the wretched, bankrupt, all but disheartened South of Johnson’s day. It is 
a South that stands on the same footing with the North, the West, and the 
East. It is prosperous, ambitious and loyal to the core. It no longer 
regrets the abolition of slavery. Nothing on earth would induce it to re- 
establish the institution of slavery. That it still holds to the idea that an 
intelligent and educated white man with property and business interests at 
stake knows better what is good for his country than an ignorant and ir- 
responsible negro, is no more than natural. It is an idea founded in plain 
common-sense. That he endeavors to enforce this idea by violent, disloyal 
and illegal means, you can not prove by a few isolated instances of dis- 
orderly conduct of elections. And, by the way, you will please to note that 
even in those isolated instances the fight is not between Democrats and 
Republicans, but between white men and black men; and the issue is not 
party, but race supremacy. Of course, to Northern eyes this truth is largely 
obscured by the fact that the white men of the South are for the most part 
Democrats. But it is, nevertheless, a truth.” 

* 


*¢ So now when I think I am fixed . 
And have got a sure thing on the game, 
I remember that matters get mixed, 
And I go mighty slow, all the same. 
For it ’s likely to lead you to woe, 
If you ’re fresh in your conduct; becoz 
You just do not happen to know 
That things ain’t the same as they woz.” 
* 

It was another belated reveler singing the same very popular song. 
The small man rose, and walked up and down with a vexed air. 

‘¢But,” he queried, ‘‘what is to become of the Republican party?” 

‘¢The Republican party,” said the large man, growing larger and yet 
more spiritual and imposing in his presence, ‘will become what it makes 
itself. If it serves the whole country truly, it will be, as it was once, the 
chosen party of the United States. But if it tries to divide the United 
States, one against another; if it tries to make disunion where union is 
and should be; if it tries, in these Southern States that have been so sorely 
troubled, to set black men against white men, and to disturb the friendly 
understanding between them that grows with the education of the negro, 
and with his perception of the truth that their interests as fellow-citizens 
are identical, it will make mischief for itself, mischief for the South, and 
mischief for the whole country.” 

And with this last and very long sentence, the large and shadowy 
Presence vanished from the room, leaving the apartment much less vast 
than it had seemed beforer 

* * * 

Still, it was a very large room; and the small man looked very small 
indeed, as he walked its whole length to lean his troubled brow against the 
cold window-pane. ‘I am sure,” he said to himself, «it was very kind of 
Mr. Charles Sumner’s Spirit to pay me a visit; but I really don’t see that 
he talked practical politics, at all.” 

And the clock struck twelve, and the bells rang out, and the New 
Year came in, and the last belated reveler went home, singing under the 
windows of the White House the chorus of a popular song: 

* 


‘¢Oh, things ain’t the same as they woz! 
No, things ain’t the same as they woz! 

For in Congress you will see a big majoritee 
For the Democrats — and only just becoz 
Things ain’t the same as they woz, 
No-o-o-0 / things ain’t the same as they woz!” 
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“PARTING IS SUCH SWEET SORROW.” 


Mrs. CHIVERY WORREIGH avd HER NEXT-DOOR-BUT-FOUR-AND- 
AN-ALLEYWAY NEIGHBOR. 

MRS. WORREIGH (with a kind of plaintive vivacity ).— Oh, my dear, 
you can’t imagine how I miss him! We’ve scarcely ever been separated 
since our marriage, you know; and when we have been —such agonies! 
Once he went to Philadelphia, and I almost had convulsions when he 
started; once he went to Chicago, and I did have convulsions when he 
came back; and three times he was absent over night at Albany, and every 
single time I cried every single minute, besides (during his last trip) hav- 
ing an awful attack of cramp that the doctor said was due either to my 
emotions, or to some deviled lobster I’d had; he could n’t tell precisely 
which. Chivery says lobster, but I say emotions. 

HER NEXT-DooR-ButT-FOUR-AND-AN-ALLEYWAY NEIGHBOR (ored). 
—It must have been very sad. 

Mrs. WORREIGH.— Oh, don’t speak of it! I’ve never had any since. 

HER NEIGHBOR.— Emotions ? 

Mrs. WORREIGH (suappishly).— Lobster! (/t is an even chance that 
they quarrel; but, feeling greater need of confiding than contending, she 
goes on.) And yesterday, when he told me he must go to Boston imme- 
diately, I gave a tremendous shriek, and fainted dead away. 

HER NEIGHBOR.— Poor fellow! 

MRS. WORREIGH (with extreme acerbity ).—1 beg your pardon? 

HER NEIGHBOR (hurriedly ).— How he must have felt for you! 

Mrs. WoRREIGH (f/acated).—Oh! Well, when I came to my senses — 

HER NEIGHBOR (much interested ).— This happened ? — 

Mrs. WORREIGH (unconscious ).— Yesterday morning. 

HER NEIGHBOR (reflectively).— Ah! 

Mrs. WORREIGH.——came to my senses, I found him laving my 
brow with one hand, and packing his grip with the other; for, you see, 
he ’d but fifteen minutes to make his train in. Realizing that he was actu- 
ally going, I gave another shriek — fainted away again — 

HER NEIGHBOR.— And he lost his train? 

Mrs. WORREIGH (surprised).— Why, yes! How did you guess? So 
I felt much relieved, and he put off his departure till 11:15. But, when 
he was all ready to go, my feelings overcame me once more — 

HER NEIGHBOR.— And he missed that train, too. 

Mrs. WORREIGH.—Yes. He now planned to go by the 12 M. 
limited; but I had a dreadful series of palpitations on the stoop, and so— 

HER NEIGHBOR.— He did n’t go by the i2 M. limited. 

Mrs. WORREIGH.—No. Next there was the 2:37 mixed; yet, as I 
became entirely stiff from head to foot the moment the carriage drove up— 

HER NEIGHBOR.— The 2:37 mixed went without him. 

Mrs. WORREIGH.—And he could n’t take the 3:34 way-train, because 
I was just going into a faint; nor the 4:46 express, because I was just com- 
ing out of one; nor the 7:19 sleeper, because I was just in the middle of 
the worst of the three. Therefore, he gave up the idea of going that day 
—and a terrible day it had been. 

HER NEIGHBOR (full of sympathy ).— Indeed it had! Wasn’t he 
completely used up? 

Mrs. WORREIGH (fart/y).—Was n’t / completely used up, you must 
mean! Why, I was an utter wreck! Nevertheless, if you ’ll believe it, 
Chivery was almost cross! 


HER NEIGHBOR.—I can’t believe he was a/mos? cross! 

Mrs. WORREIGH.—He was! Merely because that carriage man 
charged for each time he drove to the door and went away again — seven 
in all; and it amounted to something more than the fare to Boston and re- 
turn. Only think of it! 

HER NEIGHBOR.—I do. I am thinking of it. 

Mrs. WoORREIGH.—And Chivery had sent for the doctor eleven times ; 
but I always felt so much better when he arrived that I declined to see 
him — 

HER NEIGHBOR.— Although — 

Mrs. WORREIGH.— Although he had, of course, to be paid ‘for 
each visit. 

HER NEIGHBOR.— Exactly. 

Mrs. WORREIGH.—Which was as much as Chivery’s Boston hotel- 
bills would have been for a week — 

HER NEIGHBOR.— No doubt. 

Mrs. WORREIGH.— And Chivery quoted French — something about 
it’s getting ready to take the first step that costs —but I never heard it 
that way before, did you? 

HER NEIGHBOR (choking ).— N-N-Never! 

Mrs. WORREIGH.—Well, it was next proposed that he should take 
me with him. 

HER NEIGHBOR (quickly ).—He proposed? 

MRS. WORREIGH.—No; I believe I did. But it was decided that I 
could n’t endure the fatigue. 

HER NEIGHBOR (as before ).— Vou decided? 

Mrs. WORREIGH.— No; he did. Chivery’s very careful of me. He 
knows my weakness. 

HER NEIGHBOR.— Naturally. 

Mrs. WORREIGH.— Matters stood there. But what do you suppose? 
I woke this morning and found that Chivery had gone —had taken the 
midnight Pullman, and really, truly, positively, absolutely gone! 

HER NEIGHBOR (Joyous/y ).— And was safe in — I mean, had reached 
— Boston? 

Mrs. WORREIGH.—Yes; without letting me know! Not giving me 
an opportunity to say good-bye even once! 

HER NEIGHBOR (exfectantly ).—What a state you must have been in! 

Mrs. WORREIGH (calmly ).— Fancy! 

HER NEIGHBOR (same ).—You fainted? 

MRS. WORREIGH (same ).— No; not exactly. 

HER NEIGHBOR (same).—You had convulsions? 

Mrs. WORREIGH (same ).— Not this time. 

HER NEIGHBOR (same ).— Or a cramp? 

Mrs. WORREIGH (same ).— No cramp. 

HER NEIGHBOR (same).—You became completely stiff from head 
to foot? 

MRS. WORREIGH (confidentially ).— Not a bit. You see, dear, Chiv- 
ery wasn’t there —it was all over —the blow had fallen — my loss was 
irreparable —at least till next Tuesday afternoon — and so—and so — 

HER NEIGHBOR (intensely curious).—Oh! what did you do? 

MRS. WORREIGH.— I went to breakfast. 





Manley H. Pike. 
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SHE WANTED TO BE SURE. 
TRIXY HAZEN.— Now, Tom; if you are only fooling, 
I wish you 'd say so. 
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PROBABLY -- WHY NOT? 
‘¢] wonder,” said an old soldier to another, as they loitered through 
the art gallery, ‘‘ who those people without legs and arms were?” 
‘<1 s’pose,” was the reply, ‘*they came East after a pension, and 
petrified while they were waiting for it.” 


STRUCK A JOB. 
YouNG Doctor.—I prescribed for my first patient yesterday. 
YOUNG LAWYER (anxiously ).— Has he made his will yet? , 


A BONFIRE. 


FIRST STRANGER.— Would you be kind enough to give me a light? 
SECOND STRANGER.— Certainly, sir; always glad to oblige; where 
would you prefer to be lighted? 


A POOR COMBINE. 
Alack and alas for my broken purse! 
She ’ll go to the play, or I to grass! 
The combination could n’t be worse — 
A lack and a lass! 








JUST THE SAME AS NOW. 


ATHENIAN STAGE MANAGER. —I say, what's the 
cause of this delay ? 

PROPERTY-MAN. — Why, the star says he won't go cn, 
because you 've billed the name of Euripides, the author, 
in bigger letters than his own! 


A GRADUATE. 
PRACTICE, they say, makes perfect in each art: 
The heart, then, truly 
In Cupid’s lore, if studious from the start, 
Must progress duly. 


Ergo —the fact that I have loved before, 
Proves only, now, dear, 

That I can love you better far and more 

By knowing how, dear. 

; Madeline S. Bridges. 





TAKING NO CHANCES. 


YouNG AUTHOR.—I ’ve hit on a name for that story of mine, Tom! 
A regular inspiration. I’m going to call it «¢ The Inevitable.” 

TomM.— For heaven’s sake — why? 

YouNG AUTHOR.—Why? Because the editor will have to accept it. 


SUCCESS KNOCKS OUT SENTIMENT. 


He said: ‘I write for Fame, not money!” 
And Fame, at last, came to him. 

The greed he now displays for cash 
Astounds all those who knew him. 
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OUR JOURNALISTIC EDUCATORS, NO. 2. 


PHILANTHROPIST. — Hungry, aie you? Well, 
here 's a dime. 

Mr. CoLLums. —I thank you, sir, in the name 
of the daily Bucket, which I represent. I am assigned 
to work up an article about ‘‘ How the Requests of 
Needy Mendicants are Responded to by our Solid 
Citizens."" Good day, sir. 


OPENING A NEW ACCOUNT. 
OLD ScCADDs. — Young man, you’ve got to turn over a new leaf 
this year ! 
YOUNG Scapps (modestly ).—Thank you, sir; would you mind start- 
ing my fresh page in the ledger with an advance of two hundred? 


TO A SILENT MAIDEN. 


If talk is really cheap, as some folks say, 
I wonder, lovely v7s-a-vis, that you 
Don’t go a-shopping some bright sunny day, 
And see if you can’t buy a word or two. 
John Kendrick Bangs. 
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HALF THE CORRESPONDENCE 


Between Mr. Macready Young, of the Asphodel Amateur Dramatic 
Association, and Mr. William S. Stubbs, Secretary of the said 
Association — Being the Half Contributed by Mr. Young. 


NEw YORK, Nov. 3d, 1890. 
EAR BILL: 

What do I think of the idea? I think it ’s 
great. It’s mighty queer if this Association 
can’t do the boss ‘‘ Hamlet.” We have been 
fooling away time enough on such trifles as 
‘¢ The Rivals” and ‘*She Stoops to Conquer.” 
Let ’s give an Al show in the tragedy line. 

Lucky, is n’t it, that the part of Zhe Aing just 
fits Brown. Might have been written for him. 
Yours ever, 
Macready Young. 
II. 
NEW YORK, Nov. 6th, 18go. 





DEAR WILL: 
I am glad the ‘‘Hamlet” project is going through. Of course, it 


all depends on the cast. I had laid it out about like this: Zhe 
King, Brown; The Queen, Miss Robinson; Ophelia, Miss Prettyman; 
Horatio, Jones; rst Gravedigger, you; Laertes, Polonius, Rosencrantz, 
and Guildenstern might be divided up among some of the new members. 
Of course, it is of the greatest importance that every one should play just 
what he or she is best fitted for. I hope you won’t let any private vanities 
influence you. Iam glad Brown has so good a part. 
Yours always, 


Ill. 


Macready Young. 


en NEw YORK, Nov. 8th, 18go. 


I am surprised and, I must say, annoyed, at what you write me 
about Brown. It must be obvious to the most superficial observer that 
Brown is absolutely the one man to play Zhe King. 1 can not conceive 
of any reason he can possibly have for objecting to taking the part. What 
else there is for Brown in the play I can’t see. He certainly can’t dream 
of playing Hamlet, and he can not possibly prefer Po/onius. Of course, 
if he does, he might try what he could do with it. But I hope you will 
check any exhibition of selfish vanity. 

Yours respectfully, 
Macready Young. 


V. 


DEAR STUBBS: 
Your letter absolutely amazes me. That 
Brown should want to play Hamiet is bad 
enough; but that you should have the 
weakness to consider his proposition for one 
second is to me almost incredible. I hope 
you will make an example of Brown, or 
his self-conceit will ruin the Association. 
Yours faithfully, 
Macready Young. 
x 
NEw YORK, Nov. 12th, 18go. 
My DEAR MR. STUBBS: 
I have examined with interest the 
cast which you have sent me of the pro- 
posed production of ‘‘ Hamlet,” by the 
Asphodel Amateur Dramatic Association. 
It is a very interesting document, and, if 
the object of the Association is to amuse, 
I should say that the selection which you 
have made for the title role would assure 
the accomplishment of its highest am- 
bition. I note, however, one omission 
in this very extraordinary list. Will you 
kindly inform me whom, in its wisdom, 
the association has selected for the part 
of the Second Gravedigger ? 
Yours truly, 
Macready Young. 
VI. 
NEW YORK, Nov. 13th, 18go. 
MR. WILLIAM SHAKSPERE STUBBS, Secretary 


ciation. 
DEAR SIR: 

Allow me to enter my formal protest against 
the absurd scheme, to which the Asphodel Ama- 
teur Dramatic Association has apparently been 


be awfully Irish? 


nunciation of English, 


NEW YORK, Nov. roth, 18go. ' will | 
; 





THE NEXT PHASE OF ANGLOMANIA. 


of the Asphodel Amateur Dramatic Asso- A. EDWARD SMITH.—Do you know, my deah 


CLARENCE AVONDALE BROWN.—You don't say! 
A. EDWARD SMITH.— Ya-as. Scholars say that 
the Irish brogue is the purest and most correct pro- 




















SOMETHING REALISTIC. 
BOOK-AGENT (entering). — Madam, | have a work of art 
to show you. It is a book 
LADY OF THE HOUSE (re-opening the door). — And 1 have 
a work of art to show you. It is a landscape. 


committed by some irresponsible person, of producing the tragedy of 
‘‘Hamlet.” I believe I have the interests of the Association as much at heart 
as any other member; but I must confess myself shocked that the private 
vanity and unreasonable ambition of any in- 

dividual should prevail upon his fellow- 


Vwi Ps members to make such a spectacle of 

i i i , the Association. The painful exhibition 
A , SU ii the Association has recently made of 
4) 4 ii itself in its too ambitious attempts to 


’ 


produce “The Rivals” and ‘She 
Stoops to Conquer” should teach its 
members to confine themselves to 
simpler efforts —** The Mutton Trial,” 
for instance, might be within the 
range of their abilities. For myself, I 
should not presume to attempt even 
the smallest and most contemptible 
.part in any play of the immortal bard’s 
—which is what I take the Second 
Gravedigger in ** Hamlet” to be — 
and I must respectfully request to be 
excused from all participation in the 
startling performance by means of 


which you propose — whether know- 
ingly or unknowingly — to enable a 


member of the club, who is not with- 
out usefulness in his own_ strictly 
limited line, to betray his gross in- 
competence to the general public. 
1 am, dear sir, 
Yours, 


Macready Young. 


THE ONLY ALTERNATIVE. 
POLITICIAN. — No, I can not tell a lie. 
REPORTER. —What do you do—write ’em? 


boy, it may soon be considered awfully English to 


LOOKING up — Rural Visitors in the City. 


ALL Fuss AND FEATHERS— Trying to Write 
with a Quill, 








THE REAL ORIGIN OF “IN THE 


SOUP.” —A FRONTIER TRAGEDY. 





MARY’S LITTLE LAMB, AND THE 
TAX THAT KILLED IT. 





ARY had a little lamb, 
Its wool was white as snow; 
We used to weave it into cloth, 
But that was long ago. 


They put a tariff on one day, 
The woolen mills shut down, 

And why the stocks have ceased to pay 
Ask Mr. Ammidown ! 


Oh, Mary and her little lamb! 
How charming were their ways! 
She took the lamb to school with her 
In those low-tariff days. 





AT THE RAILWAY STATION. 

FIRST HOTEL RUNNER. — This way for the 
Grand Hotel, sir. Only hotel in town with elec- 
tric lights, steam heat in every room, passenger 
elevator, baths, biiliard parlors, all modern im- 
provements. Three dollars a day. Free ’bus 
right here, sir. 

SECOND HOTEL RUNNER.—Acme Hotel, sir. 
Four dollars a day; fifty cents to ride up. Pro- 
prietor pays the help out of his own pocket. 

(Passenger fairly tumbles into the second ’bus. ) 


DISPUTED OWNERSHIP. 
‘¢Do you own the house?” 
‘«¢T did last week.” 
«Sold it?” 
‘¢No. We have a new cook-lady.” 


A WISE JUDGE. 





Now little maidens’ wraps are wove 


UDGE.— Prisoner, what have you to say in 
’ y y 





Not as they were of yore — 
. The lamb that went to school one day, 
Now goes to school no more. 





The wool from off dear Mary’s lamb 
Once Mary’s figure graced; 

Now Mary wears a cotton gown, 
And clothes of shoddy waste. 


If you will calculate the tax, 
And are not quite a clam, 

You ’Il learn a lesson at the school 
From Mary and her lamb! 


J. D. Miller. 


AN EASY ONE. 
DEACON ELLIOTT F. WANAMAKER (in his Men’s Bible Class).— 
What, then, is the lesson of the five wise and the five foolish virgins? 
Mr. F. ALLEN ANGELL (a new pupil).—That fully one-half of them 
are foolish ! 
AN EYE FOR AN EYE. 
The difficulty between Mr. Wm. Nye and Mr. James Whitcomb Riley 
is to be regretted; and the former’s suit against his old comrade seems un- 
reasonable, since, in such a team, if one were ‘“‘ Nye” the 


> other would naturally be <«¢ off.” 
iy 
= CLASSIFIED. 


‘What should you call the Argentine Con- 
federation— a Democracy?” 
«¢ No—a Bankruptcy.” 


NOT SANGUINE. 
‘‘ Doctor, do you believe in this lymph cure for 
consumption ?” 
‘‘I’d rather not express an opinion before the 
inventor is Koch sure of it himself.” 


Puck's ILLUSTRATED 
DEFINITIONS. 
‘Hands off!" 


THE VOICE OF EXPERIENCE. 
“‘The turmoil of the Stock Exchange is so exciting that men who 
have heart-disease ought to keep out of Wall Street.” 
‘¢Yes; and so ought men who have not heart-disease.” 





A MAN Is hardly in ‘‘the melting mood” when his temper is being tried. 


‘THE PROTECTION papers are feeling very much distressed, because they 
can not tell any more lies that people will believe, 





answer to the charge against you? 
PRISONER.— I have nothing to say. 
JUDGE (wearily ).—Well, then, be brief. 


A HARD MAN. 
‘¢ Sullivan has an iron consfitution.” 
‘¢T don’t know about that; but a man he hit 
once told me he has a granite knuckle.” 


HIS PROPER SPHERE. 
‘¢If your son is such a natural-born liar, why 
don’t you make a lawyer of him?” 
*¢ He lies too well for that. He should be an 
explorer.” 


NO USE. 


‘¢Oh, if Thackeray were only alive, to tackle McAllister’s book!” 
«¢He would n’t touch it. You can’t burlesque a burlesque.” 
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‘““GoLLY! I'M GLAD MY MOTHER DON’T 
WEAR SLIPPERS LIKE THEM.” 
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PUCK. 323 
HOMING CHECKS. 


HE REGULAR FALL GAMES of the *‘Nine A’s,” given last week at the 
Elysian Fields in Weehawken, included this year the novel sport of 
‘¢check-homing,” now recognized for the first time among professionals. 
Mr. Upson Downes, for some years a well-known amateur in this ex- 

citing pastime, superintended the entries, and acted as handicapper to the 
meeting. Mr. Downes modestly declined to enter the 
Ys contest, though his checks have long been 
2 famous for the speed with which they return 
from the bank to the depositor. 

Messrs. Hustle and Hardup, managers of 

the Jollity Theatre, entered one of their 




















GA celebrated white-winged checks, carrying 
Ss weight in the shape of endorsements by a 
ae : 

- stage-manager and two actors, and which, 


having been deposited in the morning by a 
Jersey City landlady, «‘ got around” in time to spoil a six-o’clock’ dinner 
for one of the boarders. 

Mr. Kirby Stone, who occupies a high-silk-Dunlap office in front of 
the Consolidated Exchange, deposited a check in a banking region where 
he is well-known that came back so fast that it seorched the fingers of the 
clerk who handled it in the clearing-house. 

A German theatrical check returned a day late, because it had to pass 
through the Schutzenfest Bank, but received a consolation prize because of 
the havoc it created east of Third Avenue. 

The first prize was awarded to an operatic check, which went through 
the clearing-house with a noise like the wail of an A®olian harp, and 
alighted in the Belvedere Hotel at ten minutes before three. 

At the Spring meeting there will be a special prize for checks issued 
by dramatic newspapers. 





OUT OF HEARING. 
SAMMY WISE.—Can I play fire-engine with the 
boy in the flat upstairs. 
NO FAULT OF HIS. Mrs. WIsE.— No, vou can't. But you can have all 


Mama. —I ’m afraid George’s habits are not exactly what they should be. the fun you like with the boy in the flat underneath. 


GERTIE.—Why, how do you mean? _— 
MaAMA.—Well, he seems to be a trifle lax about his 

personal appearance, for one thing. a TAKING HIM DOWN. 
GERTIE.— Goodness! he appears personally —— Ww. MIX. I 


three nights in a week; but I'll give him per- | GR Oo 4 CE 


mission to come oftener, if you wish, Mama. : 





‘¢These portraits belonged to my great-great 
grandfather,” said Lord Albert Hall, proudly. 


«¢Was he a dealer??? queried Miss Ida Hoe. 





. 
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THE GRIP OF DISASTER. 
‘‘Adversity brings out our good points.” 


6¢ Yes; by the roots!” 


A USEFUL RELATIVE. 
‘«[instein, how do you manage to 
make a living if you are always selling 
goods at less than cost?” 
**T’ll dell you; but you musd geep 
id glose. I haf a cousin who vash a fire 
insurance adjuster.” 


FACE VALUES. 


¢‘ Young Scadds has married a poor 
girl whose face was her only dowry.” 

‘‘It runs in the family. His sister is 
the wife of a foreign count, who brought 
her nothing but his cheek.” 


FUTURE TENSE. 
SCHOOL-TEACHER. — Bobby, what is 
the future of «to fight?” 
BOBBY (with SULLIVAN in mind).— 
To go on the stage. 











THE TARIFF AS A LOCAL ISSUE. 

MR. MAINSTREET (of any American 
City).—That McKinley is a nice man! 
Eggs are forty cents a dozen! 

MR. RUTHERFORD B. HENKOOP (ax 
American farmer). — That McKinley 
isa nice man! Eggs are forty cents a 
dozen ! 
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IN SOUTH DAKOTA. 


(/t was Sunday morning.) EAS ‘ . in 
r . ‘ > ASILY ORRECTED. 
«What are all these people standing here : Cc 
for?” asked the stranger. . GROCER.—Say, Bill, why can’t you 
«They are waiting for church to come to stop, now you 've got yer paint with 


you, ‘n’ c'rect that little error in 
spellin’ in my sign ? 
BiILL.—I kin, jus’ well 's not, Mr. 


them. The cathedral is delayed by a washout 
on the track two miles back.” 





Mix. 
POSTPONED. 
RUSTLE. — Hello, Bustle, where are you going with that big ledger? 
BUSTLE. — That’s a memorandum book. It contains a list of the 








things I ’ve been putting off until after the holidays. 


A STRONG RECOMMENDATION. 
MR. SELPHMAYD.— Let us have some truffles with our steak. 
Mr. BAWNSO.— No; I don’t like truffles. 
MR. SELPHMAYD.—You don’t? Why, man alive, they cost three dol- 
lars and a half ! 














A STRIKING LIKENESS. 
Samson and Damocles were much alike —a hair cut meant ruin for both. 





. y 4 
THREE DAYS OF GRACE — Those Following a New Year’s Resolution. BILL.—I guess you'll find it all right now, Mr. Mix. 
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A Story Not to be Found in the Encyclopedia Britcnnica. 





|» ALL Badgad there lived no man 
Of livelier discrimination 

Than Hussein Ali Bhoora Khan, 

Whose fame for subtle judgements ran 
Four ways throughout the Persian nation. 
Yes, East and West and South and North 
The fame of Hussein Khan went forth, 
With the result that, when in straits, 

The oldest and the wisest pates 

Would not disdain to ask of him, 

(Whose name for wit was synonym, ) 
Advice in every case, and he 

Would give it, pocketing a fee 
Proportionate to the occasion. 


One day there came to Hussein’s door 

A youth who said: ‘‘ The heavens send ye 
Long life and riches in due store; 

To me give ear now, O Effendi! 

My name is Kosh Omar, and I 

Am friend to one needs not to name here — 
His cup is full, his rank is high — 

He was a poor man when he came here. 


‘¢ The Shah hath to the council board 
That friend of mine of late uplifted — 
The Shah, indeed, could not afford 

To run a first-class council board, 
Without including one so gifted. 

But pained am I to have to say 

It chances that the other day 

I came on facts which fully prove 

In what a sorry world we move. 

They leave no room for disbelief — 

My noble friend, sir, is a thief. 

In the bazar, O Hussein Khan! 

At half price that refulgent man 

Is selling goods that have been ‘lifted.’ 
Now, for advice I come to you; 

Effendi, say, what must I do? F 

He is my father’s friend, and mine, too — 
My brother is in the combine, too. 

Yet as a citizen I feel 

I really ought to spoil his deal. 

The rascal has no right to steal, 
Confound him, and refulgent shine, too. 
If you approve an exposé, 

I ’!l see the papers right away.” 











The Khan in thought half closed his eyes, 
While in the court the fountain bubbled, 
Then said: ‘This is a sad surprise, 
But, my young friend, if you are wise, 
You will not let yourself be troubled. 


‘¢Our lord, the Shah, cares not one jot 
Whether the goods are prigged or not. 

Unless you ’d have the rogue’s sales doubled, 
Friendship should sway the scale. If you 
Expose him, as you wish to do, 

He ’ll take it as in friendly guise meant, 
And thank you for the advertisement. 


‘‘For see: This piece of gold I charge 
For my advice —a fee not large — 
With it to the bazar I go! 

I always buy when goods are low.” 








PUCK. 


PRACTICAL. 


‘¢ Speakin’ 0’ doctors,” said old man Hensley, ‘‘the ones they turr out 
nowadays, out o’ these here medicle institoots, ain’t practicle. On’y- things 
they learn, is a lot a the’ries, ’et they can’t put to no earthly use; en’ they 
goes on, a dopin’ ’nd dosin’ people ’cordin’ tu what these yur 
books tells’em; but they ain’t practicle; no, sir. ’Mem- 
ber one Fall, nine year ago, feller ’t was workin’ for 
Ab. Hopkins took mighty sick, all uv a suddin; 
wa’n’t no doctor ’ithin sixteen mile, ’cept’n ole Doc 
Crantz, en’ he wuz a vet’nary hoss doctor; but ole 
Doc knew whut it wuz, you betchu; said a hoss’s 
dose fer thet there same sickness wuz four poun’s; y 
en’ he figgered ’et a hoss weighed fifteen hundred, G 
en’ this yur feller weighed one-fifty, jes’ one-tenth / 
es heavy, yu un’erstan’; en’ so he gin ’im one- /f/f 
tenth uv a hoss’s dose in perportion. Thet there ’s 
what I terminate applyin’ yer the’ries. 

‘*Whut’s thet? Oh, in ’bout an hour;_ but ’t 
wa’n’t no ways likely et ¢ha¢ killed him; he’d ’a’ 
prob’ly died any way.” i, L. WF, 






ALL ’S_ WELL. 


SECRETARY OF STATE.— Our foreign relations are very satisfactory. 
How about our domestic relations? 
PRESIDENT.— Oh, they ’re all right! They all got fat offices long ago. 


A WISE PRECAUTION. 


SMALL MAN (7x a whisper).— Would it be just the same if I didn’t 
register my name? 

HOTEL CLERK (doudbffully ).— Well, if there ’s some good reason 

SMALL MAN (nervously ).— 1’m the man who predicted a mild Winter. 





TIME OUT OF JOINT. 
At 4 A.M. he said: ‘Good night,” 
And hied him to his bed. 
Next day, when on the Avenue bright 
The afternoon’s sun shed its light, 


‘¢Good morning, sir,” he said. 
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TOO BAD. 


‘‘How many languages do you speak, Mr. Dullpate?”’ 

** Seven." 

‘* How delightful to be able to converse in so many tongues!" 
‘‘Yes. It would be nice if I could think of anything to say.” 
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LIBERAL. 


LEGGE.— Look here! I'm afraid these trousers are too big. 
CoHEN.—Vell, I makes no extra charge for dot ; I vas villing 
to gif full measure. 


THE MAN OF FEELING. 


¥ HAVE in hand a bundle of letters written by a 
young man to friends and acquaintances on 
the eve of forever leaving them. He was about 

to go to another continent, to engage in a new 
business among a new people. 

The demeanor of this young man had uni- 
formly been such as to assure all of the deep 
respect in which he held them; and by this he 
had won the thoughtful approval of our best 
judges of youthful character; yet it can not be 
concealed that some had argued the young man to 

be of a character neutral, if not expressionless and 
insipid. 

The letters, however, show a deep undercurrent of true 
feeling. Written at a time when the writer was about to 
sunder all ties, they are not moved by either hope or fear for 
the future. And it is especially on this account that we bespeak 

them attention; for, if we judge rightly, the unfeigned sentiments 
of the human mind are of superior interest when compared with even the 
finest artificialities of literature. 
The first letter is to our esteemed townsman, Mr. P. F. 






Dear Mrs. Dowager: I have talked with you so much at receptions 
and such places that I can not leave without saying how much I disliked 
to do it. I have had to be polite to you for various social reasons; but if 
you blazon this fact forth to my discredit, I will have you dragged before 
a court of justice by wild horses. 


Mr. Reggy De Jones: After reading for a number of years your 
sparkling contributions to the comic press and the operatic scaffold, I do 
not feel that it would be manly to leave this country without telling you 
that you are an Ass. 


Dr. Petersham Clinic, My dear Young Galen: A word to the wise is 
sufficient, but you must pardon me, if in the hurry of departure I am not 
able to write to you at length. 

You consider, I believe, that you are uniting the attractive graces of 
the finished society man with the solid seductiveness of a reputation as a 
skillful practitioner. I have seen you at social events, smiling in your 
English whiskers, by way of social beguilement, yet wearing a look of secret 
intelligence, as if we possessed some insidious and fetching disease that you 
knew all about. I do not wish to discourage you; you are, no doubt, 
breaking ground in your career as a doctor; you are laying the foundations 
for a reputation. I can not approve your whiskers. Such whiskers seem 
to signify that a young man is guided by a devoted but foolish mother who 
has said: ‘ Yes, Petersham; I think the whiskers will make you look older, 
and more settled.” Well, when a young man wears such whiskers as yours, 
they certainly settle him. 


Dear Mr. Co.: Ah, my old employer, I seize your hand in farewell. 
At this moment it may be permitted to the former clerk to express his full 
appreciation of your character. You began poor, unintelligent, uneducated, 
generally despised, and with only your natural greed and unscrupulousness 
to stand you in stead. Yet, aided by the fostering care of our tariff legis- 
lation, by the friendliness of the government to monopolies, and the liberal 
spirit of our penal laws, you have become one of the kings of business. 
Farewell! Parting with you is like meeting an old friend. 

Williston Fish. 


MEANT WHAT HE SAID. 
CLIFF BEEKMAN.—You live in Brooklyn now, don’t you? 
X. YORKER.—Not exactly. 
CLIFF BEEKMAN.—What do you mean by ‘not exactly?” 
X. YORKER.—Well, I have n’t exactly lived since I moved over there. 


THE PROSPEROUS BARD. 


On other matters though he sinned, 

He knew the proper rhyme for wind; 

His reader he would never bore 

With ‘‘ Ne’er,” «‘Alas!” «*«Ah me!” and « O’er.” 
So now his name is growing great, 

And prosperous is his estate. 
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Ferguson: Va Roy H 
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Dear Ferg: I am about to cross wide oceans. Oho, for ote Pe Race a j cf 
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the Bay of Biscay, oh! The games of whist in which you sesausitingenyetob tbe i Af: ' | 
were profoundly unconscious of my being your partner are ee) — | H__ __.._ ; i res ad 


indefinitely postponed. Oho, for the Bay of Biscay, oh! 
I do not think that I could ever have learned to love 
you. Farewell! 





Dear -Miss Giddyings: You once said in your 
pride that I was a Jo-Bunker; and my informant con- 
sidered that in that term you implied that Chesterfield 
was more polished than I. I now go to hide my in- 
feriority in a strange land. But do you never pause in 
the giddy throng to meditate on the broken hearts, 
the ruined lives for which you are not responsible? 
Meditate on this. 


Mr. Henry Ease: P. P. C. You have owed me 
five dollars on a poker debt for eleven months; you 
dear, thoughtless, open-handed fellow; and you have 
thought of it every day for the whole period. Keep 
thinking of it, you infernal beat! I trust to meet you 
when I take a short run to New South Wales. 
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My Dear Mrs. Co.: You have often seen me at my 
desk in your husband’s office. You may not have noticed 
me in my humble place, but I noticed you, because you were 
fat, and because of an air you had of owning all the clerks. In the 
Spring you used to talk to the cashier about four-leaved clovers, but that 
young man remarked to us that you ought to turn your mind to sixteen- 
leaved springs for your carriage. 











ee | 
tail 4 
eH 


«Aura 





A TAKING ATTITUDE. 


Mrs. FEESHEEW.—Rise, Mr. Popper, I can never be your wife! 
Mr. PopPpErR.—I don’t want you to be. It's your daughter I plead for. 
Mrs. FEESHEEW.—Oh, well, remain as you are, and I will call her in! 








LATEST AND BBST. 





DELICATE, DELIGHTFUL, LASTING AND ECONOMICAL. 


Its fragrance is that of the opening buds of Spring. Once use. 
you wili have no other. 
Sold Hiwerywhere. Try It. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 
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Catalogue free. 


MANUFACTURING CO., Boston, New York, Chicago. 











PATENT 








PILLS. 
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FOR WEAK STOMACH, 
IMPAIRED DICESTION, 
CONSTIPATION, SICK 
HEADACHE, DISORDERED 
LIVER, AND ALL KINDRED 
DISEASES. 


Sold by all Druggists AT 25 CENTS PER BOX, 
Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lancashire, England 


B. F. ALLEN €90., Sole Agents for United States, 
365 & 867 Canal Street, New York, 


Will (if your druggist does not keep them) mail Beecham’s Pills on re- 
ceipt of price — but inquire frst. [Please mention PUCK.] 








Don’t judge a man by his looks. A fast-look- 
ing man often turns out to be slow in paying his 





debts. — Yonkers Statesman. 


THE RACE IMPROVING. 


‘‘How is your son getting along at school, 
Uncle Abe?” 

‘¢ Mighty fine, sah. Gitten ter be a gem’man 
mighty fast. Ye jes’ orter see how he makes fun 
of us two ole ignerent nigger folks when he comes 
home. It makes me mighty proud, sah.— 7he 
Epoch. 

SOCIETY NOTE. 

SHE.—You must come and see us. Come any 
time. 

HE.—When do you dine? 

SHE.— Always at six, and we are through by 
eight. We shall be delighted to see you at eight. 
Don’t forget the hour.—7exas Siftings. 


SORRY HE COULD N’T OBLIGE HIM. 

«« Are you going to keep Christmas?” 

‘¢] should like to; but I’m afraid I can’t. It 
will slip away just the same as every other season 
of enjoyment. Sorry; I would keep it if I could, 
to oblige you; but it’s impossible; it will be gone 
next day.” —Cafe Cod Item. 


A First RATE CASE. 

VETERAN (/0 PENSION ATTORNEY).—-I want 
you to prosecute my claim for a pension. I was 
injured during the late war. 

ATTORNEY.— Indeed! How, may I inquire? 

VETERAN. —I purchased a pie of an army 
sutler — and ate it.—Aate Field’s Washington. 


SITTING BULL has gone where he can indulge 
in a real ghost dance.—Omaha World-Herald. 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists, 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. YW. 


SOHMER & CO. 


. +. 236 State Street. 
RANCISCO. CAL... Union Club B’d’g. 
AS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 





For improved and economic cookery use 


Liebig COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT OF BEEF. 


for Beef Tea, Soups, Made Dishes, Sauces, (Game, Fish, 
&c.), Aspic or Meat Jelly. Keeps for any length of time, 
and is cheaper and of finer flavor than any other stock, 


Genuine only with J. von Liebig’s signa- 
ture as above, in blue. One pound of Extract of 
Beef equal to forty pounds of lean beef. 


OIL trains are run on Standard time. — Texas Siftings. 


CANDY 


.F. HER 
Cc. F. CUNT BR, 








Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Confectioner. 
State St., Chicago. 
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CAST 
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SANS 


for Infants and Children. 
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“Castoriaisso well adapted to children that 
Irecommend it as superior to any prescription 
knowntome.” H. A. ArcHEr, M. D., 

111 So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





“The use of ‘Castoria’ is so universal and 
its merits so well known that it seems a work 
of supererogation to endorse it. Few arethe 
a families who do not keep Castoria 
within easy reach. 

Car_os Martyn, D.D., 
New York City. 
Late Pastor Bloomingdale Reformed Church. 





Castoria cures Colic, Constipation, 
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation, 
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di- 


shons ini : ea 
Without injurious medication, 





“ For several years I have recommended 
sad * Castoria, ’ and shall always continue to 
o so as it has invariably produced beneficial 
results,” 
Epwin F. Parpeg, M. D., 
“The Winthrop,” 125th Street and 7th Ave., 
New York City. 


Toe Cenraun Company, 77 Murray STREET, New YORE. 








IMPERTINENT CURIOSITY. 


‘¢How old are you?” asked a Justice of the 
Peace of Jim Webster, who was under arrest for 
stealing chickens. 

‘¢T dunno,” said the darkey. 

‘¢ When were you born?” 

‘¢ What am de use ob me tellin’ you ’bout my 
buffday; you ain’t gwine to make me no buffday 
present.” — Zexas Siftings. 


A GoopD Thing to Have Around the House — 
A Fence.— Yonkers Statesman. 





For “* Manhattan ” Cocktails and all mixed drinks DRYDEN & PALMER'S 
‘“*D&P” brand of Triple Refined Rock Candy Syrup is in- 
dispensable. Wholesale Liquor Dealers and Druggists sell it. RYDEN 

ork. 


& PALMER, 19 Hudson Street, New 














GRATEFUL — COMFORTING. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 


«* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the ju- 
dicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us 
ready to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by Keeping ourselves well fortified with pure 
blood and a properly nourished frame.’’ — Civil Service Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus: 

JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 2* 
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STILL AT It. 
MRS. PANCAKE (fo TRAMP).—What do you 
do when you ’re working? 
TRAMP.— 1’m a canvasser. 
Mrs. PANCAKE.—What do you canvass for? 
TRAMP (eloping with the luncheon). — My 
livin’, Mum.— 7exas Seftings. 


«JUST OUT: 


PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 42: 








Being Puck's Best Things About 
This and That. 





HE HAD JUST PROPOSED. 
SHE.—Well — er — George! I’m afraid I ’ll 
have to make a—a—a Christmas stocking of 
you. 


ance of your eternal devotion? 
SHE.-— Not exactly that, George. I mean to 
keep you in suspense for a while.—£Z-x. 


rint 
Salona 


Wedding Invitations, 
Calling Cards, Menus, 
Ball Tickets, 
Orders of pes” etc. 
MASQUERAD 
Fine Basingss cas 
Bill A. eads, Note a 
er Heads, etc., etc. 
Good Work, —_ Done, at Low 
Prices, Send f ‘or Estimates, 
* H. BURTON, 107 
5 Warren St., N.Y. 


INWAY 


The Standard Pianos of the World! 


The Largest Establishment in Existence. 




















Warerooms: Steinway Hall, New York. 








| ae GREATEST INVENTION 
J EVERY Pai AGE 

AMILY sHoULP HAVE Cans. 
POWDER ED put 2 ONE ou PER CAN. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 


i INVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’FsS. ~i- PHILADELPHIA.-i- ; 





THE NEW 
1890 METEOR. 
SCIOPTICON. 








With an Ullrich Fountain Pen, by the editor of 
Electric Age. No pen as good. Writes smoothly 
without blotting, and will hold ink for a week's use, 
Warranted to suit any writer. Ask for “Star” or 
| “Independent” Fountain or Stylo. Price, $1.00 and 

upwards, of dealers, or, by mail, postpaid. Testi- 
monials or catalogue free. 


J. C. ULLRICH & CO., 108 Liberty Street, N. WY. 


MILLER BROS STEEL PENS 


Are AMERIGAN “4 the BEST. 
MILLER BROS. Guttery Co, MER. .S.e J, STEEL ‘PENS: 
MERIDEN NN ] v 











HeE.—Yes? and fill me with the sweet assur- | 








Honest Soap. 
THE TESTIMONY OF HALF-A-CENTURY 


Pears Soap 


INDISPUTABLE EVIDENCE OF ISUPERIORITY. 








| From Dr. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.C.S., F.LC., 


Professor of Chemistry and Pharmacy to the Pharma- 





| s 


strictest chemical analysis, 
variable purity. 


| is supplied to the general public), 
I am enabled to guarantee its in- 


ceutical Society of Great Britain. 


“Bait authorized by Messrs. PEARS to purchase at any and 
| all times and of any dealers samples of their Soap (thus 
| ensuring such samples being of exactly the same quality as 


and to submit same to the 


My analytical and practical experience of PEARS’ SOAP now 
extends over a lengthened period — NEARLY FIFTY YEARS 


| — during which time — 


| I have never come across another 





Toilet Soap which so closely 





realizes my ideal of perfection, 








YOUTHFUL FORESIG HT. 
KIND UNCLE JACK.—What kind of a doll do 
you want for a Christmas present, Lucy? 
Lucy (eagerly ).—Twins, please, Uncle Jack! 
—Kate Field’s Washington. 


‘“‘IT is said that Jay Gould is growing more 
economical.” Perhaps the fact that he has been 
twice fined $100 within a year for refusing to 
serve on a jury may explain his sudden fit of 
economy.—JVorristown Herald. 


‘¢ BILLNER, why did the vigilance committee 
run you out of Binghamton?” 

‘¢] could not learn to spell the name of the 
town without using the ‘ p.’”—Buffalo Express. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
— all iene cures wind colic and diarrhoea. 25 cents a bottle. 


The Spirit of the Times, of New York, says: “ An extraordi- 
nary advance in the use of cocoa seems to have taken place of 
late years in England. In the House of Commons this last session 
the Right Hon. G. J. Goschen, the Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
called attention to it as a cause of much of the falling off of the 
use of coffee. He attribute d it in a measure to the position a pre- 
paration of cocoa known as ‘ Grateful and Comforting’ had taken. 
In accord with this suggestion it may be interesting to follow the 
course cocoa has taken in England since 1832, when the duty 
which had been standing at 6d. per Ib., with an importation of 
over half a million pounds, was reduced to 2d. per Ib., and not 
long after we find the homeeopathic doctrine of medicine intro- 
duced into the kingdom, and that the use of cocoa was specially 
advocated by physicians adopting that mode of practice. Soon 
after we find the first homeeopathic chemists esté ablished in Eng- 
land (the firm of James Epps & Co.) produced a special prepara- 
tion, which only needed boiling water or milk to be at oncc ready 
for the table, and the superior character of this production has, 
no doubt, done much, as the Chancellor of the Exchequer said, to 
bring about (backed as it was by a further reduction of the duty 
to 1d. per lb.) the advance made.” 














its purity is such that it may be used with perfect confidence 
upen the tenderest and most sensitive skin — 


EVEN THAT OF A NEW- “BORN BABE.” 


The 


Remington 


has set the copy for writing 
machines for 15 years. 
It is to-day the 


Standard 


and expects in the future, 
as it has in the past, 

to lead all others 

in adding improvements 
to what will always be 
the true model of a 


Typewriter. 


Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict, 
327 Broadway, New York. 
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The Back-Numbers of Puck’s Liprary are “ never out of print.” 
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NEW KODAKS, 


“You press the 
button, 


we do the vest.” 





Seven new Styles and Sizes 
ALL LoapED wiTH J'yansparent Films, 
For saje by all Photo. Steck Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


Send for Catalogue. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


CARL UPMANN’S 


BOUQUET CICAR. 








BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
All genuine CARL UPMANN’S BOUQUET CIGARS have 


a band bearing kis name, as in above cut. This is the finest 
1o-cent Cigar manufactured in the world. For the past ten years 
it has been sold by the leading jobbers in the United States, and 
has steadily increased in popularity and volume, having reached 
in 1889 over three and three-quarter millions; and it will reach 
five millions for 1890, and it to-day stands without a rival. For 
sale by all FIRST-CLASS RETAILERS in the principal cities 
throughout AMERICA. It is manufactured in two sizes — BOU- 
QUET EXTRAS, packed 25 and 50 in a box, and BOUQUET 
LONDRES, packed too ina box. If you desire a fragrant and 
delicious smoke, equal to many IMPORTED 20-cent cigars, the 
BOUQUET will surely please you, and the name of UPMANN, 
which every cigar bears, should be a sufficient guarantee of its 
high standard quality to satisfy the most fastidious consumer. 





A WHOLE PRINTING OUTFIT, COMPLETE, PKA UAL & PERFECT 

Just as shown in cut. 3 Alphabets of neat Type, Bottle of bape in Ink, “gr 85 
Tweezers. ¥in neat case with catalogue and enna “HOW TO 

A at rpg ye! o— up any name, prints cards, paper, enveiopes,etc. marks ob 
50c. BEWARE of cheap COUNTERFEITS. Postpaid only 25c.,3, 60e, 
Cars wis age tom INGERSOL& BRO., 65 CORTLANDT ST. N. Y. CITY. 


It’ Ss better lo Buy than Born ow / 
This applies to 





Evening Dress 


Evening Dress Suits to 
aig measure from 
Suits as well as 


$370.00, 


things needful 


satin lined 


here, for we try through. 





to fit the limited 
Made for you 


as well as the 





in a day, 
unlimited purse. if necessary. 
New York, Boston 
Washington, and 
Hartford, “cote. Pittsburg. 


Send for samples and Fashion Primer containing se/f-measure 
rules and fashionable styles. 





D. L. Down's HEALTH EXERCISER. 
FOR BRAIN-WORKERS & SEDENTARY PEOPLE: 
Gentlemen, Ladies, Youths; the Ate or Invalid. 
A complete gymna-ium. Takes ” but 6 in. square 
floor room ; new, pelentite, durable, comprehensive, 
Indorsed by 30,000 physicians, lawyers, 
‘gymen, editors and others now usingit. Send for 






<«@ 
——— illustrated circular, 40 engravings, no charge. Prof, 
& D. L. ‘Dowd, Se ee) try and Vocal Culture, 


TRADE MARE.) th Street, New York, 


HARD TO FIND. 


First ASTRONOMER.— Is there any mention | 
of comets in the McKinley bill? 


SECOND ASTRONOMER.—I don’t know. Why? 
FirsT ASTRONOMER.—They seem to be un- 
usually scarce and high.— ew York Weekly. 


‘¢ My husband is very fond of animals,” said 
Mrs. Furber; ‘last night in his sleep he turned 
over and said: ‘Take out something for the 
kitty.’”"—Boston Commercial Bulletin. 


‘¢ WILL you let me row you down the stream 
of life, Mary?” 

‘¢On one condition, Jack.” 

«¢ And that is?” 

‘¢ That you will allow me to steer.” 

They stepped on board.—Outing for January. 


ALL EXTRAS CHARGED FOr. 

Mr. SIXAWEEK.— Mrs. Skinner, the gas is 
leaking very badly in my room. 

LANDLADY SKINNER.— How bad does it leak? 
Ten cents’ worth a day, do you think? 

MR. SIXAWEEK.—I should n’t at all wonder 
if it did. 

LANDLADY SKINNER.— Well, I'll just put it 
down on your bill.— Boston Courier. 

AN effort is being made to organize a foot-ball 
club among the Republicans who voted for Patti- 
son. It is thought they are the best kickers in 
the State.— Norristown Herald. 





The 
Subscription Price 
of 
PUCK’S LIBRARY 
is 


$1.20 per Year. 


““PUCK’S LIBRARY” 


IS THE 
CREATEST 





PURELY HUMOROUS 


PUBLICATION 
IN THE 
ENCLISH LANCUACE. 


Each number of Puck's LiprARY is a rich volume of pure and delightful 
humor, (no politics, nor personalities,) contributed by the foremost humor- 
rists, and illustrated by the best artists. PuckK’s Liseany is published 
on the 15th of each month, and can be had of all Newsdealers, who can also 
——_ nage oe ga are never “out of print.’ 

copy. $1.20 per year. Nos. 1— 42 have appeared ; any 
ouaer mated | by the pulidioes on receipt of price. 
Address, Puck’ Ss LIBRARY, New York. 


Subscribe to it 


for 
189QI. 


$1.20 per Year. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. ee 
_._ aaa H, 31, 33, 36 & 37 East Houston St. ston sr, } NeW You New York, 


“HOW, ARE YOUR Per 
~ PET Cures cold or tender 
Swollen or perenitiae 


Smaller Shoes may be worn with aptly Price, 50 pat 
at aes Stores, or 4 mail. Trial Package and illustrate: 
papas et for a dim 

HE PEDINE CO., WORLD BUILDING, NEW YORK. I 








ORER’sS BiITTERS. 

The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 

and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 








SET a hen on a china egg and she is better off. —Zexas 
Siftings. 








AMONG the army regulations issued by the 
Emperor of Germany, is one requiring that ‘ the 
distance between the rows of gold lace on a field 
officer’s sleeve shall be .227559 of an inch.” At 
this distance .227559 of an inch doesn’t seem 
any too much.— Norristown Herald. 





WHEN you hear a man proclaiming that ‘every 
man has his price,” you can safely conclude that 
he is one of them.— Yonkers Statesman. 

A WIRE WORKER — A Telegraph Operator. — 
Pittsburgh Chronicle. 





Salvation Oil, the great liniment, should be a part 
of every traveling man’s e uipment. 

With the new moon, look out for cold weather 
and keep Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup dy. 
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FOR 


STRENGTH, 
NOURISHMENT axp REFRESHMENT 





ARMOUR & CO., Chicago, Sole Mfrs. 


THIS SPACE has been occupied for several 
months by the announcement of the London- 
derry Lithia Spring Water. Have you tried it? 
If not, let this induce you to get a case of the 
Sparkling. When taken with meals it gives 
zest to the appetite, and often prevents disagree- 
able consequences from over indulgence in rich 
food. A well-known gentleman says: ‘Of one 
thing I am absolutely certain, the use of wines 
produces urie acid and the use of Londonderry 
Lithia removes it.”’ 

“I consider it the finest table water I ever 
saw, not to mention its medicinal qualities.” 

H. N. Logan, M.D. 
Ask for it at your club or in dining car. 
Main Office, Nashua, N. H. 
New York, 323 Broadway. 
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TEN POUNDS 


El TWO WEEKS 
THINK OF IT ! 


Asa Fl ssh ¥ Pr 
;= question bot eect? there can be 


_ SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of Pare ( Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites 


f Lime and Soda 
is aunens a sival. Many_ havc 











g2 ined a po pouns a day by the use 
CONSUMPTION, 
SCROFULA, yg COUGHS AND 
oaee S, AN ND A ORMS: fy nsrins DIS- 
EASES. AS a yr MILK. 
Be sure you get the ae zs oF are 
poor imitations. 











JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris EXPOSITION, 1889. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 
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tp owed HUMOR OF THE SKIN AND SCALP OF IN- 
4 fancy and childhood, whether torturing, disfiguring, itching, 
burning, scaly, crusted, pimply, or blotchy, with loss of hair, and 
every impurity of the blood, whether simpli , scrofulous, or hered- 
itary, is speedily, permanently, and economic: ally cured by the 
Cuti.ura Remenigs, consisting of CuTicura, the great Skin 
Cure, Curicura Soap, an exquisite Skin Purifier and Beautifier, 

and CuTicura RESOLVENT, the new Blood and Skin Purifier and 
great-st of Humor Remedies, when the best physicians and all 
other remedies fail Parents, save your children years of mental 
and physical suffering. Begin’ now. Delays are dangerous. Cures 
made in childhood are permanent. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuricurA, 50c.; SOAP, 25c.; RESOL- 
VENT, $1 Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corporation, 
Boston, Mass 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.’’ 





ag Baby’s ‘skin and scalp purified and beautified by -@S 

oa CuTicuraA SOAP. ea 

Kidney pains, backache, and muscular rheumatism re- 

@ lieved in one minute by the celebrated CuticurA ANTI- 
Pain PLASTER. sed 





We RC ij BA iA: ake the Smoke. 
The Best Cigar. 5 cents each, 
60 cents per bundle. Ask your 


TIGER GU dealer for them. 


L uLLER & UB 149 ANA St., N. Y., Manufacturers. 992 










se cht WRIGHT'S PARAGON HEADACHE REMEDY. 


(v gh oO Positive cure for Headache and Neuralgia. Quiets the 
“« 
S 


chs nerves, no ill effects. Recommended by physicians. 
\ ow 25 cents. Sample free by mail on application. Wright 
& Co., Chemis, | Detroit, Mich. 


Patent Co vers for 


FILING PUCK, 75 Cts. 


By Mail, wend Cents. 











Mrs. SHERWOOD defies a“ < salon ” as ‘¢a union 
of intellect and fashion.” Put another ‘‘o” in 
salon, and a great deal of the intellect and fashion 
is knocked out of the definition. —E. achange. 


“IN THE ‘400° AND OUT,” 


BY C. JAY TAYLOR. 
venad PER COPY. OF ALL NEWSDEALERS. 











‘Who is the Prince of Tailors?" 
I asked my little boy, 

‘‘ Whose clothes are things of beauty, 
And a perennial joy ? 


**Who makes the latest garments 
For cash and only cash? 

So folks who are not Astors 
Can cut a stylish dash ? 


**Who still on application 
Sends samples unto all, 
And writes you how to measure, 

So that you need not call ? 


** Now tell,"’ I asked the infant, 
‘* Now tell me if you can?” 
Said he, ‘‘where did you come from ? 


Why, Arnheim* is the man!" 


*Bowery and Spring St., N. Y. 


RUNKENNES®S 





Melle) -3, 71-18 F 


In all the World there is but ONE CURE, Dr. Haines’Golden Spe- 
elfie, It can be given in a cup of coffee or tea, or in ersision of food, 
without the knowledge of the patient, if necessary. des EVER PAILS. 

page book of particulars free. Adress in confiden 
GOLDEN SPECIF.iC CO., 185 Race St., Cincinwatt; Ohio. 














NOT IN ARABIC. 
The Arabs have no ‘ Hello!” in their lan- 
guage. The nearest they come to it is to throw 
a stone and hit a man in the back, and then ask 
him, as he turns around: *‘‘ Does it please Heaven 
to give you good health this morning?” —Z-x. 
A COTTON duck company in Baltimore has 
gone out of business. We should n’t think there 
would be any more demand for cotton ducks than 
for gutta percha chickens, but the fatter are fre- 
quently foisted on a purchaser.—/.rchange. 
THUS FAR no poet’s lines have spoke 
A word of praise for Dr. Koch, 
Through whom Hygeia, healthful nymph, 
Gave to the world that famous lymph. 
—Philadelphia Times. 
A NARROW ESCAPE. 
FIRST CITIZEN.— My, but that was the clos- 
est shave I ever had! 
SECOND CITIZEN.— What was it — come near 
getting run over? 
FIRST CITIZEN.—No. That fool of a barber 
scraped half the skin off my face! 





THE boarding-house mistress is a sort of a boarder-chief- 
tain. — St, Joseph News. 

No Christmas and New Year’s Table should re with- 
out a bottle of ANGOsTURA BitTrrs, the world renowned Appetizer 
of exquisite flavor. Beware of counterfeits. 

Reliable Furs, Seal skin, Sables, &c. 

Cc. C. SHAYNE, Manufacturer. 
Uptown, 124 West 42d Street, New York. 


Downtown, 103 Prince Street, New York. 
Fashion Book mailed free. 108 








IN THE BOOK-STORE. 

HANDSOME YOUNG MAN.— What book do 
you think would make an appropriate present for 
a young lady friend? 

CLERK.— Are you engaged ? 

HANDSOME YOUNG MAN (dlushing ).—Y-Yes. 

CLERK.— Then I would suggest ‘*‘ Their Wed- 
ding Journey.” —Buffalo Express. 


COMES OFF WITH FLYING COLORS— The poorly dyed 
»iece of dry goods. — Boston Commercial Bulletin. 
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Indians for 300 years. 


) CORE. 


The most extraordinary vegetable remedy yet discovered. 


MAGIC LANTERNS, 


Lantern Slides, plain or beautifully colored, 
for the Home Circle or Public Lectures. 
Cut shows our Parabolon Oil Light Lantern, 

No. 45. Price, $45.00; particularly suitable for 

Amateur photographers. We make many 

other styles, prices varying from $5.00 to $500.00. 
Lime Light Jets, interchangeable with oil 

lamps in lanterns, selling for $20.00 and over. 
Catalogues free. 


J, B. COLT & CO., 16 Beekman St., N. Y. 


THE BEST!!! 
WILSON 


ADJUSTABLE 
CHAIRS. 


Sole Manufacturers, 


WILSON BROTHERS, 
823 BROADWAY, N. Y 


Send for Catalogue 


PRINT YOUR OWN CARDS 
AND ADVERTISEMENTS ! 


Card Press, $3. Circular size, $8. Small news- 
na press, $22. Fast 9x13 Jobber, $100. 

ou can save money and make big 
money, too, by printing for others. un for 
spare hours. ‘lVype-setting easy by our printed ~ i Send 2 
stamps for large catalogue of presses, type, cards, paper, &<« 
direct to factory. 

KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn, 


dos, ASTHMA 
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A ETIOR DIANE A aE 
| KIDDER'S PASTILLES. Price, 35 cents by mail STOWELL 
Ss « 


CO., CHARLESTOWN, MASS 15 


FORCE BEARD OR HAIR. KITHER SEX. ANY Bop. 

Prof. Dyke's Elixir has restored the Blair gro test 

hair on my head, when I was mone be ¥ a ad hair in 4 w ¥ pple 

bald, J. T. Biggs, Bry yan, Tes. Ot ody, in be or © with 

8. John Bitters says, Prof. Dyke’ kn » » 

Elixir AF usache eS v x Sime 

on my upper lip in 4 weeks, My face thi is amo wah We mai Address 59 
wasentirely smooth. Thousands more Smith Med. Co. Fuissine, ithe, od 


SPRINKLER ATOMIZER. 


Sells at Sight. Produces Dew on Flow 
ers and House Plants. Causes Blooming 
During Winter You need one Agents 
make $5 to $10 a day By mall 50 cents 
Send for lustrated circular to-day 

Pr. GOLD MFG, CO., T7 Chambers 8t., N.Y 















Nospopy makes a lie out of the whole cloth nowadays, 
The tariff is too heavy Phil. Times. 


Mk. PARNELL seems to be the Sitting Bull of Ireland 
Bcon now. — Boston Commercial Bulletin. 


Bl2op 


Used by South American 


An absolute cure for all hereditary or acquired blood diseases. 


Infallible in serofula, cancer, rheumatism, disfiguring eruptions and disorders of stomach, 
liver and kidneys of adults and children. Pronounced by leading physicians of New York 


the greatest blood cure known. 


If you have Diseases of Skin, Ulcerated or Swollen Glands, Abscesses or Sore Leg, Carbuncles 
or Boils, Hip Disease, White Swelling, King's Evil, Sore’ Eyes of Scrofulous origin, Kidney and 
Liver Disease, Headache and Neuralgia, Bowel or Stomach Trouble, 


| THE CACTUS BLOOD CURE WILL CURE YOU. 


Sold by Druggists, or sent prepaid to any part of the U. S_ on receipt of price. 


LARCE BOTTLE, $2. 
ALVA’S BRAZILIAN SPECIFIC CO., 


SMALL BOTTLE, $i. 
OFFICE, No. 6 WALL STREET, NEW YORK. 





ASK FOR 





SLIPPERS will be much used this Winter. For 
grown-up persons the slippers will be according 
to the latest Fall fashions on icy pavements. For 
naughty children the slippers will be felt. —Zx. 


and we will make 





| 





THE man with the single glass is still stared at 
in New York.—New York World. This goes to 
show that metropolitan etiquette demands that 
you set ’em up again.—.S¢Z. Joseph News. 
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NEW YORK CENTRAL DINING-CAR SERVICE. 

The excellent meal service system of the New York Cen- 
tral & Hudson River Railroad is a subject of constant re- 
mark among travelers. 

Dining-cars are now running regularly on the New York 
and Chicago Limited, leaving Grand Central Station at 
10:00 A. M.; the Chicago Day Express, leaving at 10:30 
A. M.; the South-Western Limited, at 12:00 o'clock noon; 
the North Shore Limited, at 4:50 p. M., and the Fast West- 
ern Express, at 6:00 P. M. 

Cuisine and attendance the hotel standard. 

















te , ~~ aot 5 The Supreme Court. 
The Minister to England presenting his Credentials. 
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THE GREAT POLITICAL FUTURE OF THE FARMER. 
A Glance Ahead to the Time when the Hayseed Runs the Government. 


